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departure. " I'm afraid that the only course open to
Mr. McArdle is to wait patiently/' he said. " I am quite
sure that he would wish me to keep in touch with you.
May I ask you to communicate witli me at once should
you receive any news of Mr, Venner?"
She agreed to this readily enough. Dr. Priestley
seemed a dependable sort of person, and it was a relief
to her to feel that she could consult him in any case of
emergency. He wrote out his address and telephone
number for her and left the office, assuring her of his
readiness to help should any difficulty arise.
On the Wednesday evening of that week, a fortnight
after Vernier's disappearance, Oldlancl again dined with
Dr. Priestley. And in the study after dinner, the con-
versation veered to the subject of the visit they had
paid to Glower Street.
It was Oldland who started it. " You're a queer
bloke, Priestley/' he said, apropos of nothing in par-
ticular. " 1 had no idea, until the time of poor Claver-
ton's death, that you took the slightest interest in purely
human problems. I fancied, from what J had heard of
you in recent years, that yoin brain moved wholly in
the regions of space—time, whatever that may be
exactly. And now I find that you display a most unex-
pected curiosity as to the affairs of complete strangers,1"
Had anybody but Oldland made such a remark, Dr.
Priestley would have been seriously annoyed. But Old-
land, as an old friend, was privileged, and he only
smiled, " You happen to have seen -me indulging in
my hobby/' he replied, ** I would ask yon to believe,
however, that I do not allow it to interfere with my
more serious scientific work."

